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a highly developed industrial nation like Germany, whose
very existence is dependent upon a quick commercial turn-
over.
The tense situation at this time, when mercantile rela-
tions between Germany and Russia had practically ceased,
did not fail to cause some alarm.   I can perhaps give no
better illustration of the prevailing feeling than the gen-
eral attitude evinced toward me at a celebration of Empress
Maria Feodorovna's name's-day in Peterhof on July 22,
1894.   A national holiday had been declared, and the no-
bility, government officials and court attendants thronged
the great palace, where the grand mass, thanksgiving prayer
and procession were to be held.   When I entered the great
hall, almost everybody moved away from me and shunned
me as though I were some gruesome plague carrier.  Dark
rumours flew about that I, through my temerity and light-
headedness, had dragged Russia to the brink of war with
Germany, that the latter's inflexibility would inevitably re-
sult in a conflict which was bound to precipitate all of
Europe into a sanguinary struggle*
I cannot forget that, besides His Majesty, the only prom-
meat government official to stand by me at this crisis was
Piotr Semyonovich Vannovski, our Minister of War.  He
understood the necessity of showing decisiveness and firm-
ness if we were ever to rid ourselves of Germany's over-
weening behaviour.  In connection with this lack of official
support I must say that the opposition was not all due to
fear of embroilment with Germany.   Many of my antago-
nists were undoubtedly moved by a desire to frighten the
Emperor into withdrawing his approval of my actions, thus
abandoning me to certain failure and lasting discredit.
Their best endeavours were all in vain, however, for Alex-
ander III was not the man to be taken in by such a strata-
gem and he upheld me to the end without faltering.
Our steadfastness was crowned with success before long,